BLESSENG. 


MAY 
_. the blessing of God 
‘await thee; may the bright sun of 
glory shine about thy bed; and may 
‘the gates of plenty, honour, and happiness, 
‘-beever-open to thee; may no’sorrow distress thy 
days; may no grief disturb thy-nights.;.may -the pillow of 
peace kiss thy cheek, and the pleasures ‘of imagination attend 
of earthly joys, and the dim curtain of death-shall close 
‘around thy last sleep of human existence, may the 
angel of God atiend thy dying bed, and take 
‘care that the expiring lump cf life shall 
not receive one rude blast te 
hasten on its extinction. 


i eon 
E A Copy of Verses written bya poor Tradesman. 


When nature in a voice of pain 
; Speaks of her wants and woes, 
_. he voice is beard, but heard in vain, 
-_. _ ‘Phat our misfortune shows. 
Professed frienship soon departs, 
. And from our cottage roams ; 
While we with trouble. broken hearts, 
Are driven from or homes, 
For many weeks we trade have sought, 
But trade we can't procure; 
Severe distress has been our lot, 
To come from door to door. 
Of flesh and blood, like you we are, 
And is our little brood ; 
Like you, we cannot live oa air, 
But need our daily food, 
Look not on us with sad distrust, 
‘Nor think us much to blame ; 
In God alone we put our trust, 
For poverty’s no shame! 
May want upon you never frown, 
Nor in your dwelling tread; 
Heaven sball pour its blessings down 
On every friend of need. 


thy dreams; and when length ‘of years ‘makes thee weary g 
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Hf your 
-The-train will stop and take you in. 


PERITUAL RAILWAY. 
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The line to Heavén by Christ was made, 
With heavenly truths the rails are laid, 
From earth to Heaven the Line extends, 
To life eternal—where it ends. 


Repentance is the station then, 
Where passengers are taken in; 
No fee for them is thereto pay, 
For Jesus is himself the way, 


The Bible is the engineer, 

It points the way to Heaven soclear; 
Through tunnels dark and dreary here, 
li does the way to glory steer. 


God’s love the fire, his truth the steam, 
Which drives the engine and the train, 
All you who would to glory ride, a 
Must come to Christ, in him abide, 


In first, second, and third class,— 
Repentance, Faith andHoliness, 
Vou must the way to glory gain. 
Or you with Christ*can never reign, 


ow poor sinner, now’s the time, 
tation on the Line; 
epent and turn from sin, 
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cho is out of employment; or give what you please, 7 





